MORE   ABOUT   PERSIAN   WOMEN

The following is one which I heard when in
Persia. It was in the days when famine was rampant
throughout the land. There was a certain man of
high position who collected and stored all the corn
he could gather, and then refused to sell at anything
but famine prices; finally he was arrested and sent
to Teheran, where he was tried and condemned to
death. The Shah could not determine on the manner
of death to be ordered for this rascal, but at last
decided to hand the unfortunate man over to the
mercies of the royal anderoon to be put to death by
them. The ladies and women servants consulted
together, and decided to keep the wretch in their
quarters and kill him by inches, day by day. The
method they chose was to cut him to pieces with
scissors till he died!

I cannot vouch for the truth of this story, and I
trust it is not true, but I give it to you as I heard it
But one thing I know to be true, and that is, when a
Persian woman is once roused to anger, jealousy, and
passion, there is hardly anything too dreadful for her
to contemplate doing, in her longing for revenge.
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